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NOTICES OF NEW BOOKS. 


The Season of Autumn, as connected with Human Feelings ‘and 

. Changes. A Sermon occasioned by the Death of William Hazlitt. 
Delivered at Crediton, on Sunday, October \Oth. By J. Johns. 
8vo. pp. 25. Hunter. 


Tas is in a every respest a very seasonable and a very sen- 
sible discourse, with much evidence in it of a graceful turn 
of mind and an amiable disposition. The author speaks of the 
changes of seasons and kingdoms, of the fall of the leaf, the death 
of the human being, and of the melancholy of Autumn, which ne- 
vertheless, by a pleasing second thought, he pronounces to be not 
melancholy but hopeful, turning decay itself into a new source of 
life, and suggesting the reflection that men also who die may be- 
come the causes of a new and a better social existence. It is too 
much the custom of those Christians, who are for confining them- 
selves to one or two convenient texts about sorrow and submission, 
to forget that their benignent master looked to a finer state of 
things in ¢his world as well as in the next,—a state when every man 
should sit “under his own vine and under his own fig-tree, and 
none should make them afraid.” The style of Mr Johns may be 
objected to by some as a little too poetical, but we do not think it 
is for the occasion. Its coloured exuberance resembles that of 
the season he speaks of. He has elegantly said, “that the woods 
have a sunset as well as the clouds.” His discourse has a light 
upon it of the same sort. 

An accident prevents us from continuing the remarks we intended 
to make on this sermon, and some which we should have taken the 
opportunity of adding to our former ones on the character of Mr 
Hazlitt. But*we shall have other occasions for speaking of that 
great writer. We must content ourselves at present with observ- 
ing, that it would have pleased him to think he should have had 
such honest and kindly words pronounced over him, as this gentle- 
man has honoured him with. The author speaks of him in the 
following manner :— 


‘I should not, my brethren, have brought these recollections 
before you, had it not again become my unwelcome duty to say a 
few words over another leaf, that has fallen from the human life- 
tree, and rested upon the grave. A distinguished individual, a 
stranger but not an alien, will henceforth exist only as a dis- 
tinguished name. One who has always been an object of attach- 
ment to the few,—and who by a strange involution of hostilities has 
been battling with the Many, while he was contending for Mankind,— 
has been laid at length in the peaceful resting-place, “ where they 
shall not learn war any more.” Brief and sincere may the requiem 
be, which a stranger breathes over a stranger’s grave :—He is gone 
to his rest, and let it not be broken !—In an age, when the general 
diffusion of knowledge has made it no easy matter for one man to 
tise greatly above the educated thousands around him, he has been 
®ne of those who have achieved the difficult undertaking, and whose 
thoughts have sparkled upon the topmost waves of the world. He 
felt it a proud distinction—perhaps he felt it oo proudly—to be the 
owner of a luminous and vigorous mind. He could not be re- 
proached with suffering the ploughshare to rust in the generous soil : 

t was rather his glorious but disastrous error, to suffer that 
soil too rarely to lie fallow. There was a mean, which he 

id not, or would not, discover; and Study may add Ais ‘name 
to her long list of martyrs.—But the name of Hazurrr is associated 


tive, whatever his practical errors, he was the fearless, the 
eloquent, and disinterested advocate of the rights and liberties of 

an, in every cause and in every clime. His opinions were such as 
tomake him one of a party, whom the brilliant and influential ad- 
ministration, under which he commenced his career, honoured with 
ho small portion of political and personal hatred. And they did not 
want either means or instruments to make the effects of that hatred 
felt, even by those who were too haughty to show any pain, when 

the sword had pierced through their souls.” As far as I am ac- 
quainted with his personal history, he escaped the harsher measures 
Which involved so many of his political allies. He was neither per- 
Secuted, fined, nor incarcerated. But these were the lightest and 
briefest of the evils which they experienced, though, to the common 








eye, they might appear the heaviest and the worst. The most active 
persecution which the Government could excite against them, was 
far less lastingly prejudicial and painful, than the cloud of silent 
obloquy in which it found means to involve their opinions and 
their leaders, and from the effects of which no time or change could 
redeem them A whisper went forth against them, which was, 
in its effects, more appalling than the thunder. Calumny (1 
cite the verses for the sake of the powerful contrast), “ seeing 
the multitudes, went up into a mountain, and when she was 
set, her disciples came unto her; and she opened her mouth, and 
taught them, saying,”’—* These men are the enemies of the peace and 
happiness of Mankind. They speak of liberty; but they think of 
licence: they prate of the rights and wrongs of Man, while they are 
undermining the foundations of social justice and order. They 
have no true regard for the prosperity of the people, for the sanc- 
tity of the altar, or the majesty of the throne. They are impatient 
of all restraints upon their turbulent aspirings; and would “ turn 
the world upside down,” in order to see how the pyramid would 
stand upon its head. Beware, therefore, how you jom these friends 
of sedition and blasphemy, these enemies of peace and piety, 
wherever they are found. Listen not to the subtle voice of the 
serpent. Read not their writings, nor mix in their society; but 
rather unite with the true friends of your country, in banishing all 
such, by a silent ostracism, from the dwellings of the pious, the 
prudent, and the peaceful.’ 

‘These assertions and insinuations, enforced by the speaking- 
trumpet of aa ascendant faction, made it once a dangerous and a 
daring thing for any man to avow himself the partizan of liberty 
and reform. ow, my brethren, the case is widely altered. The 
hearts of nations have been touched—their minds have been enligh- 
tened—their voices have been 1ifted and heard. But there was a time, 
when he who dared to advocate those principles, was overwhelmed 
with a foaming deluge of obloquy and opprobium. The step was, 
of itself, almost enough to blast his public hopes and his private 
fame. Detraction followed him—Derision went with him—and 
Persecution lay in ambush before him. Let us therefore, my 
brethren, look back with honour upon the few, who once lifted the 
sacred standard of Liberty, amid the “ fiery darts of the wicked” 
and of the world. Praise to their living names, and peace to 
their solemn graves!’ Whatever else they may have done, or left 
undone, for this, at least, they deserve the gratitude of their kind. 
That gratitude, indeed, must soon be lost in oblivion. Those names, 
now bright as the sunset cloud, will grow darker and darker as the 
evening draws on, and be lost at length in the majesty of night. 
Posterity cannot remember the names of its benefactors ;—but that 
which is the {misfortune of after ages, would be the crime of the 
present. It 1s ours, my brethren,—our duty and our prerogative,— 
to hang a fading wreath, or to breathe a passing requiem, over the 
memories of those, who, in evil times, advocated a perilous but 
glorious cause; who bore the colours in the infant ranks of Free- 
dom; and who, wherever they rest, should rest in our imaginations, 
with those colours wrapped round them, under which they fell. 

Hore anp Reason.—‘ | blame myself for the melancholy train of 
thought, in which I was led, at the beginning, to indulge, even while 
the ready apology presents itself, that I was to speak at once of the 
Autumn and of the Grave.—The vegetable world throws aside its 
summer raiment, only because it can be worn no longer. Another 
Spring will restore it in fresh magnificence and beauty ; and Nature, 
out of the decomposition of the past and the present, will “ glorify 
anew the house of her glory.” So it may be with the Fall of the 
Human Life-tree. Every individual leaf may contribute, though it 
perishes, its elementary substance, to fertilize the soil of social 
happiness, and to accumulate the materials of future glory, The 
individual dies, but his. principles survive him, as the prophecy 
speaks over the prophets grave. Words, at first “spoke in the ear 


J j ; | in closets,” are heard at length “upon the housctops” of humanity: 
with far nobler recollections. Whatever might be his specula- | 


the spring becomes a river, and the snowball an avalanche; and 
where the early friends of Liberty once toiled and suffered, and 
almost thought they toiled and suffered in vain, the voice of nations, 
regenerated and happy, now goes up in praise to the throne of the 
Liberating God,’ 

‘ But what guarantee have we, that these acquisitions will be per- 
manent ? How can we be assured, that our blessings will not have 
their*Autumn, as well as our evils—that they too will not “ fade 
as a leaf,’ and leave us but the memory and the relics of a brief 
Summer of glory ?—Our guarantee, my brethren, must be derived 
in part from the probability, that Mankind will not wish for misery 
ofter having tasted of happiness. The difficulty is and has been, so 
to counteract the instinctive tendencies of their nature, as to make 
them find any pleasure in the weight, or hear any music in the 
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cating of their chains. Those chains once broken, and the bles- 
cings of liberty restored, it may be rationally hoped that they will 
those blessings too many and too precious ever again to be 
persuaded or compelled to resign them. The liberated captive will 
never again put on his fetters as a luxury, or return to his dungeon 
asahome. Every new recollection of them will make him more 
solicitous to secure and preserve his recovered freedom. And the 
dissemination of intellectual and religious light will for ever prevent 
men from resigning in , what they would not have re- es 
signed in a state of knowledge. The mind, we may fairly hope, will Wop r . x 
fix and finish the work of the sword. Cacao will es hand in THE PLAY-GOER. 
hand with Revolution; and the young vines of Liberty will sup- 
port themselves upon the elms of Knowledge. Every free consti- 
tution will recognize the freedom of the press; and, where the i AOL OT 
press is inviolably free, there is little danger that men should relapse | cpa? wae ah _ ned — yay : 
into slavery—We may therefore hope, rationally and confidently,; D&°** 'ss#®-—Hofer—T ae oe ee ee 
that these are things, which will not “ fade as a leaf;’’—that, as far | Ee ee 





long wished that some chess-player would take up the subject, who 
could write a book not consisting entirely of chess-boards for pages, 
We should like to see a history of the game, some anecdotes, &c. 
in short, a good lively treatise on the subject, such as would tend 
to vindicate the scientific from our charge. 


Why does not our 
friend Philoschaccaria write one ?] 
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BY THE ORIGINAL THEATRICAL CRITIC IN THE EXAMINER, 











as mortal things can be so, their glorious verdure is imperishable 
and everlasting ;—that they will be green in the sunbeams of all 


coming ages, and cast a holy and a beautiful shadow over the walks 
of all who live, and the grave of all who die.’ 








ERRATA IN OUR YESTERDAY’S NOTICE OF MR HUM- 
PHREYS'S TREATISE ON CONSUMPTION. 


We recollected, when too late, that the verses we quoted from 
Mason, were written, not upon his wife, but upon Lady Coventry. 
It is in another poem that he speaks of his wife, and of his taking 
her in her last illness to the Hot Wells (we believe) at Bristol, 
where 
She bowed to taste the wave, 
And died. 

But a letter has informed us of a greater error. The main point 
of Mr Humphreys’s treatise escaped us after all, which was to attract 
the public attention to “astringent vapour as a remedy of tried 
efficacy in preventing consumption, the canopy,” adds the letter, 
“is a secondary consideration with its inventor.” The practical 
results in proof of the efficacy of the vapour shall be quoted in our 
paper of to-morrow. 





CHESS-PLAYERS. 
TO THE TATLER. 


Mr Tatier,—Allow me five minutes’ conversation with you ; 


and for joke’s sake, for once let us change characters, that | 


the chat may be all on my side. Sometimes your memory is 
treacherous, and your reading deceives you. See page 269; 
where I judge you are no chess-player, or I should not charge 
you with a blunder. Polidor is there meant, I suspect, for Phili- 
dor. This, however, any one might have corrected. But I suspect 
you have heard of Ponzani, and confounded them; or have you 
been deceived by a Parisian invention, which has given the name of 
Polidori to the anonymous Modenese in the face of all authority ? 


for we, Sir, of the chess world have our authorities—and mighty | 


ones too, I assure you. Ponzani’s work is well known to players 
as the work of Del Rio—a nom de guerre, assumed God knows 
why: he was a barrister; and if you were a player, I could chat 
with you upon the subject, and rectify some blunders into which the 
unscientific have fallen regarding the comparative merits of the Ita- 
lian and French school of play, at the head of the latter of which 
stands Philidor, who, in the estimation of most players of any grade, 
is as much overrated by his countrymen, and was as much over- 
rated by us, until the knowledge of the Italian and German writers 
corrected the error here, as the Great Duke. 
Yours truly, 
Mr Tatler, 
PHILOSCHACCARIA, 


[We have inserted the whole of this letter, for three reasons ; 


first, because it is written in proper tattling style: second, because | 


we like to see a man take an interest in any pursuit or amusement : 
and thitd, because nothing pleases us better than having a real bit 
of chat with our readers :—for as to our correspondent’s having all 
the chat to himself, it is out of the question. 
tage of him there, and can say two words to his one. Critics are 
like Attorney-Generals in that matter: they enjoy a magnanimous 
monopoly of reply. However, we will waive our law in favour of 
equity, if our correspondent wish to say anything more. We beg 
leave to assure him, that in what we said at p. 269, we did not mean 
to insinuate that all chess-players were dull men: we know to the 
contrary. All we meant was, that a very dull man might be a fine 
chess-player ; that the profession is not famous for wit; and that 
Philidor was an instance of it (Polidor was aslip of the pen). We 
confess to being no chess-players ourselves: we just know enough 
of the moves to give a bad player an interest in beating us. Yet 
we have seen some works on the subject ; are not ignorant of the 
renown of Sarratt, Stamma, and Anonymo Modenese; and have 


We have the advan- | 


Drury Lang. 

Tue same accident which has cut short our literary notice, compels 
| us to say little on the farce of High Life Below Stairs, which we 
| saw last night at this theatre. It has been much increased from the 
 oolliied of Mr Townley, powdered with modern allusions, and 
| sauced with an overflow of slip-slop: but all very pleasantly. The 
| acting by Vininc, Cooper, Hariey, Mrs Orcer, Miss Mor- 
| paunt, &c. was very agreeable; though we should hardly have 
| liked it, had we been lords. The footmen call each other by the 
titles of their masters,—my Lord Duke, Sir Harry, &c. and it is 
| curious to see how reasonably the honours sit upon them, They 
give themselves airs, talk and move jauntily, and interchange 
| pinches of snuff, with quite as much meritoriousness as the 


| titles could have bestowed had they been real; for there have 
| been such things before now as illiterate Dukes and Sir Harrys; 
| and 


footmen may value themselves upon moving in their 


| sphere of high life with as polite a vulgarity, that is to say, with as 
vulgar a spirit of exclusiveness, as the lords they serve. In other 
| words, lords are only better than footmen, not inasmuch as they 
| It is knowledge at last, 


| which makes the only difference ; and this knowledge may be ob- 


are titled, but as they are better educated. 


tained by chance as well as the title, though every fool can wear 
the latter; which cannot be said of the knowledge. Horace Wat- 
| POLE knew a lord who could not spell the word “book.” Com- 


| pare this noble personage with such a man as Dopstey, who was 


once a footman. 


Miss Morpaunt as “ Lady Charlotte,” wore an enormous carica- 


ture bonnet, which reminded us of the famous hat as big as a 


coach-wheel, with which Nett Gwynn used regularly to convulse 
the house, when it made its appearance. The audience recognized 


the wit of the bonnet, and laughed. We were glad to see that the 


light and lady-like Miss Morpaunt, who can perform pensive 


heroines, had so much fun in her. 


An excellent mock-dance, we presume by Monsieur Simon, was 


performed by the whole assembly of would-be Lords and Ladies, 


a 


and enthusiastically encored. 


CHAT AND MISCELLANIES. 





Puxcu a Kine. —The Puppets, which Mazurier raised 
into vogue in Paris, are now much run after in Italy. In one of 
the little theatres in Milan, a very amusing farce was acted by them, 
called King Punch. In this piece, Policinello, though on the 
| throne, has not a farthing in his purse. He hears a man crying 
macaroni, and feeling very much inclined for some, has the man 
brought to him, and asks how he sells it a lump. ‘* Three half- 
| pence.’”—* How, you Goth,” exclaims his Majesty, “ is it thus you 
exact from my poor subjects! Give me this moment three lumps 
for a halfpenny, or ’ll have your head cut off’? The merchant, 
| crying out that he is ruined, hastens to obey. “ You area good 
| fellow,” cries the King, softening; “now you may sell your maca- 
| roni at what price you please.” 


| Eaqvanity or StEEP.—Whatever may be the multiplicity or 
contrariety of opinions upon the subject of sleep, nature has taken 
|sufficient care that theory shall have little influence on practice. 
The most diligent inquirer is not able long to keep his eyes open; 
the most eager disputant will begin about midnight to desert his 
argument; and once in four-and-twenty hours the gay and the 
eloomy, the witty and the dull, the clamorous aud the silent, the 
busy and the idle, are all overpowered by the gentle tyraot, and all 
lie down in equality of sleep —Johuson. 


—— * 
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Lucky Stars.—The way of fortune is like the milky way| Pscuntary ANTI-cLmax oF A GamEstER.—I was walking in the 
in the sky; which is a meeting or knot of a number of small | park when the Baron (Muller) who was sitting on one of the 
stars, not seen asunder, but giving light together: so are there a | benches, called to me; begged me to sit down by him, aud requested 
number of little and scarce discerned virtues, or rather faculties and | me to lend him 1,500 livres, I represented to him how unreason- 





customs, that make men fortunate.—Bacon. able was such a request toward a stranger who had scarcely had 
- to fame is like the way to h —th h -_ | time to make his domestic arrangements, who was the father of a 
Pande ” cseele. eT family, and in receipt of but a moderate stipend. “ But,” said he, 


3 a Se < “you have countrymen here, who are rich financiers, and who cer- 
To Se ole is the tyranny—to make happy, the true empire, of telaly would not ar wate you such a trifle.’—* I would not, sir, 
beauty.—Seele. apply to them on such a subject,—even for myself.”—* Well, but 

Inquisitive people are the funnels of conversation ; they do not | you will lend me four hundred, this is quite a trifle.”—* I could as 
take in anything for their own use, but merely to pass it to another. | soon lend you 1,500 as 400 livres.” —“ But a man like you, regular 
— Steele. in all your affairs, must surely have money at command; and what 

DIFFERENCE BETWEEN AN OraTOR AND AN Actor.—Though a | ! @sk cannot possibly inconvenience you.”—“T will give you, sir, 
pleader or preacher is hoarse or awkward, the weight of their mat- | 7 SPucimen of my manner of going on: when I receive any money, 
ter commands respect and attention ; but in theatrical speaking, if | | deliver the whole into the hands of my wife, who has a spirit of 
the performer is not exactly proper and graceful, he is utterly ridi- | order, that is wanting in myself; she takes the charge of our expen- 
culous. In cases where there is little os ic but the pleasure of | diture; and I do not touch a single penny.”—* But you surely do 


the ears and eyes, the least diminution of that pleasure is the highest | not mean to say that you have not a few louis in your et; and 
offence. In acting, barely to perform the part is not commendable, | you would lend me one or two.”—“ A few louis ! have them 
pnt to be the least out is contemptible.—Steele. not, I assure you. If I expect to take a coach, or to have some 


Yourn anp Ace.—Though every old man has been young, and other occasion for money, I take out as nearly as possible the sum 
every young man hopes to be old, there seems to be a most unna- I shall want.”—* Tn that case, be kind enough to lend me a vingt- 
om misunderstanding between these two stages of life. This | 7“@"6 sus piece (equivalent to a shilling), to enable me to take a 
unhappy want of commerce arises from the insolent arrogance or coach, and return home.”—* Unfortunately, sir, you find me quite 
exultation of youth, and the irrational despondence or self-pity in unprovided ; as the weather he Pm permanently fine, 1 came out 
age—Steele. without any money at all.”—Thiebault’s Anecdotes of Frederic the 


afore Great. 
That fine part of our constitution, the eye, seems as much the xin’ ld ‘ Swi 
receptacle and seat of our passions, appetites, aud inclinations, as Observation is an old man’s memory.— Swift. 
the mind itself; and at least it is the outward portal to introduce PrersEcuTION.—The press, of late years, has been , productive 
Rea I pres y : Pp 
them to the house within, or rather the common thoroughfare to | of many cogent and persuasive arguments for liberty of debate, and 
- : : ghiare y cog ae ——. 7 _ 
let our affections pass in and out. Love, anger, pride, and avarice, | the advocates for this liberty, in the judgment of the impartial and 


all visibly move in those little orbs. —Spectator. considerate, have so far gotten the better of their adversaries, that 
Ihad rather see some women praised extraordinarily, than any I wonder any one can appear in behalf of persecution. If I were a 
of them suffer detraction.—Dryden. ’ | bishop or Doctor in Divinity, I should think it a disgrace to my 


Likine i meter : ort station and education, to ask the assistance of the civil authority to 
ing is not always the child of beauty; but whatever is liked, | protect my religion. I should judge myself unworthy of the wages 
to the liker is beautiful —Sir Philip Sydney. and emoluments I enjoyed for the preaching and propagation of the 
Rea PronunciaTiON OF THE WorD OrrantTo.—The name of| gospel, if I were unable to give an answer to any one that asked a 
Spolitro (so famous for the retirement of Dioclesian, and for the | reason of my faith.—/Woollaston on Miracles. 
ruins of his palace) is pronounced short in the second syllable; and Imperrect Success.— Martin M‘Owen, Lord of the Seven Glens, 
though this may seem contrary both to the sonorous march of the | was (according to the legends of Cushendall) the son of a fisherman 
Italian language, and to the quantity of the original Latin name, | of that village, who, returning one day from casting his net at the 
yet two other examples, exactly analogous, are presented upon the | mouth of the river Dall, perceived a vessel, then an object of great 
Italian shores of the Adriatic, in the names of Taranto, and Otranto, | admiration and astonishment, at anchor in the bay; and on the 


both so pronounced. Horace Walpole has told us that he selected | 


the lat for hi a us deck sat the captain, consulting an astrological volume. The 
e latter name for his romance, only from seeing it upon the map ; | captain called Martin into the vessel, and told him, it was fated that 


and as he adopted it rather by the eye than by the ear, it may rea- | he should wed a lady of Cushendall before a certain hour. “ Re- 
sonably be suspected that he would not have chosen it, had he been | tire. then. Martin.’ said the astrologer, “ in my ship’s boat, and 
aware how it is pronounced on the spot.—Life and Adventures of | end , : 
Giovanni Finati. 





endeavour to persuade some fair one of the village to become my 
: bride; and fear not, for I have wealth for thee and thine, to bestow 

Reason Leer at Home.—* My dear brethren,” said a curate to his | in compensation.” Martin entreated many fair ones to accept the 
parishioners, “never lose sight of reason. Reason is a bride given | unexpected riches, and accompany him to the vessel in the harbour ; 
us to restrain our passions.” The same day, the curate got drunk. | and at length prevailed. Having reached the vessel, he was about 
One of his auditors asked him what had become of his bride. “ Oh, to ascend, when the captain exclaimed, “ Martin, I thank you; you 
by my faith,” said he, “I left her at home, for I wanted to drink.” | have performed your part, but my hour is past, and I must withdraw 
—From the French. 'from hence. Here is the fulfilment of my promise, and your 


_Dyine not Mortat.—A doctor of Poitiers having one day | wishes.’’—at the same time throwing a bag of gold into the boat. 
visited a sick-man, the patient’s wife asked him his opinion of the | Martin eagerly seized on the treasure, but his happiness was not 
case. “ He’s very ill, indeed.—What’s the matter with him ?—He | unmingled with alloy at the astrologer’s rejection of the bride; who 
has the spotted fever.—The spotted fever! What makes you sup- | was no other than Martin’s own wife. However, since fate had so 
pose that ?—Why look at his hands. They are a perfect violet | ordered, he submitted to the disappointment, and returning home, 
colour.—Well," but, sir, my husband is a dyer.—Ah, a dyer: I erected his Court on the summit of the hill, and became lord and 
didn’t know that: I could have sworn he had the spotted fever. | master of the seven great glens along the coast. A school has been 





’s a good thing for you that your husband is a dyer.” lately built upon the site of Court St Martin —Wright’s Tours in 
The same doctor, being sent for to see a gentleman, was by mis- | Zreland. : ‘ ’ 
e shewn into a room where a friend of the patient’s was sitting. _A Dramatic Surprise.—A story is told in the neighbourhood 


“Good day, sir ;” says our Galen, “how do you find yourself ?— | of Killarney, of a party of Oxford lads who, going to visit the lakes, 
Ihave nothing the matter with me.—Oh you must be bled.—Bled! | were heard to express a wish of meeting some of the gentry of Kerry, 
oe you’re very ill, and must be bled, I tell you.—Not at all; to hazard a game of capping verses, or other classical feats with 
m ryt well.—Seriously ?—Seriously.—Oh dear, I beg your par-| them; a few young gentlemen of Killarney, who happened to be 
don, 1 ought it was you who was ill.”—From the French. present, suggested to them ~ possibility of rope age pe in A 
; . . contest, for in that county, the very peasants spoke Latin. The 
apr omy os ae. mae cd pa ice ” Oxonians were not to be veda; an, setting out in their cabriolet 
iat, fe which is a man 1 ted ao naw po Kur wg a next morning, arrived at a ford where some young women were 
good friend, save the papers of the C. family.’—Another “ ool ‘Y | employed in beetling clothes, upon whom they jocularly lavished 
the castle of the Duke Ant pal rien 2 ; the Virein as ra on | some lines of Virgil, when—* mirabile dictu’”—the washerwomen 
individaal of the I.. family who ia standing before her with his head | uy’cTd,in the samme language: awed clone ix thelt cabriolet, we 
uncovered: Cousin Ly rhe apni P "To which h ra _with surprise and dismay, and hurried along in their cabriolet, as 
Oe lg male put on your hat. 20 wien the fat- | fast as their mountain shelty could move the unusual conveyance; 
replying, “Cousin, it is for my convenience.” There was | y; : shaw : : 
also a Dutch picture of depen tenn Sabine Ohi cialis = without once reflecting upon the possibility of deception. These 
SUNIis & nin in aneior Munch tecres Bohs hol es Se We ten _washerwomen were no other than their Irish companions of the 
the model of a Dutch — f €, Who Holds in his hand | preceding evening, in female habits.— The same. . 
re Men of the greatest genius are not always the most prodigal of 
Antiquity or Hisstvc.—This mode of expressing popular dis- | their encomiums. But then it is when their range of power is con- 
‘probation, appears from the following passage in Cicero’s letters, | fined, and they have, in fact, little perception, except of their own 
to be very ancient. Speaking of the orator Hortensius, Ceelius | particular kind of excellence.—Hazlitt’s Characteristics. 


thus i 
ais describes the success of that speaker’s eloquence. “Hoc ma-| Popularity disarms envy in well-disposed minds. Those are 
animadversun e : 








wnetheee, * a, quod intactus a sibilo pervenerat Hortensius | ever the most ready to do justice to others, who feel that the world 
at old u “ed It is worthy of remark that Hortensius arrived | has done them justice. When success has not this effect in opening 
“8°, without being once hissed at.” the mind, it is a sign that it has been ill-deserved.— The same. 
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To deny undoubted merit in others, is to deny its existence alto- 
gether, and consequently our own. The example of illiberality we 
set is easily turned against ourselves.— Hazlitt’s Characteristics. 


Freperic, VoLTarre, AND Braumarcuais.—When Beaumar- 
chais purchased the MSS. of Voltaire after his death, he had a 
y taken of the article this celebrated author had composed under 
the title of his wil/, for the purpose of describing in his own way his 
dispute with Frederic at the time of his leaving Berlin to return to 
France, together with the arrest of himself and Madame Denis, his 
niece, on their arrival at Frankfort. Beaumarchais sent this copy 
to the King of Prussia, accompavied with a letter, in which he des- 
cribed this composition as better calculated than any other to excite 
the curiosity of readers; but added that he conceived it to he his 
duty not to publish it, till he had laid it before his Majesty, and 
that he was ready to suppress it entirely, if such were the wish of 
his Majesty, though it could not be doubted that the said article 
would have been a principal means of remunerating him the sum 
he had paid for the whole MSS. The King sent back the manu- 
script, thanking him for his offer, but at the same time assuring him 
that he had his most hearty wishes for the sale of every part of the 
purchase. Beaumarchais, mortified no doubt at not having suc- 
ceeded in obtaining a sum from Frederic for withholding what at 
some time or other would infallibly have been published, imme- 
diately printed this production in a separate edition, and put it into 
circulation throughout Europe. Samuel Pitra, the bookseller, hav- 
ing received twenty-five copies of it, consulted me whether he 
should venture to sell them, or should send them back. I accord- 
ingly dictated a letter which he sent to the King, together with a 
copy of the work, requesting his Majesty’s commands upon the 
subject. The King replied that he might sell the books, provided 
there was nothing improper in his manner of announcing them. 
The whole were bought in less than two days.— The same, 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
M. to-morrow. 
We shall consider with attention the paper sent us by C. W, H. 
S. E. has much obliged us. 





PERFORMANCES OF THIS EVENING. 


Surrey Tueatre.—As You Like It—The Rover’s 
Bride, and other Entertainments. 
Cosure Tueatre. — The Sailor’s Grave—John Overy 
—Miller and his Men. 
Srreet THeatre.—Fra Diavolo— Don 
Giovanni, and other Entertainments. 


r 
TorrENHAM 


Savier’s Wetts THeatre. — Othello —Inkeeper of 


Abbeville. 


THEATRE ROYAL, ADELPHI. 


This Evening, the Nautical Burletta, called 
THE WATER WiTCH! 
OR, THE SKIMMER OF THE SEA. 
Eudora, Mrs FITZWILLIAM, Alida di Barberie, Miss M. GLOVER, 
Miss Tabitha Von Skaats, Mrs DALY. 

Alderman Beveront, Mr DOWNE, Cicero, Mr BUCKSTONE, 
Jacob Von Skaats, Mr BAYNE, Peter Prong, Mr J. REEVE, 
Capt. Ludlow, Mr HEMMINGS, Lieut. Luff, Mr CHAPMAN, 
Yarn, Mr S. Smith, Brail, MrMorris, Trysail, Mr Sanders, 
Thomas Tiller, Mr YATES, 

Negroes, Sailors, Marines, &c. Messrs, Fry, Charles, Taylor, Winning, &c. 
To which will be added, the new Burletta, called 
WRECK ASHORE; 

{By Mr Buckstonr.}, 

Act L—Winrer. 

Alice, Mrs YATES, Bella, Mrs FITZWILLIAM, 

Dame Bernard, Mrs DALY. Miles Bertram, Mr YATES, 
Walter Barnard, Mr HEMMINGS, 

Marmadnke Magog, Mr J. REEVE, 
Jemmy Starling, Mr BUCKSTONE, William, Mr MORDAUNT, 
Andrew Phipps, Mr SAUNDERS, Thomas, Mr TAYLOR, 
Hiram Taylor, Mr MORRIS, Lieut. of Pressgang, Mr CHAPMAN 


[A lapse of live Years is supposed to occur between each Act}. 
Act Il.—Sum™er,. 
Alice, Mrs YATES, Bella, Mrs FiTZWILLIAM, 
Lucy, Miss STALLARD, Mrs Starling, Miss BEAUMONT, 
Miles Bertram, Mr YATES, Blackadder, Mr S. SMITH, 
Grampus, Mr O. SMITH, Marmaduke Magog, Mr J. REEVF, 
Jemmy Starling, Mr BUCKSTONE, Walter, Mr HEMMINGS. 
To conclude with, a Comic Burletta, called 
THE BRICKLAYER’S ARMS. 
Mat Mudlark, Mr WILKINSON. 


On Monday next, will be presented a New Version of the Pilot, or a 


Tale of the Sea; which will henceforth be known as the Pilot, or a Tale 
ef the Thames. 


Captain Grampus, Mr O. SMITH, | 





THEATRE ROYAL, DRURY LANE, 


This Evening, the Grand Opera of 
MASANIELLO. 

[Adapted from the French by Mr Barnam Laivivs.] 
Elvira, (Bride of Alphonso) Miss PEARSON, 
Fenella, (Masaniello’s Sister) Mrs W. BARRYMORE, 
Masaniello, (a Neapolitan Fisherman) Mr SINCLAIR, 
Don Alphonso, Mr T. COOKE. 

A Spanisu Bovero. 


In the course of the Evening, Auber’s Overture to “* La Muette di Portiej,” 
Mozart’s Overture to “* La Clemenza di Tito.” 
Rossini’s Overture to ** Semiramide.” 
And Spontini’s Overture to ‘‘ Ferdinand Cortez.” 


After which, 
PERFECTION. 
| By Mr Bayuy]. 
Kate O’Brien (with Songs), Mrs WAYLETT, 
Susan, Mrs ORGER. 
Charles Paragon, Mr VINING, Sam, Mr WEBSTER, 
Sir Lawrence Paragon, Mr W. BENNETT. 


To which will be added, a Comic Piece, (in Oue Act) called 
POPPING THE QUESTION. 
{By Mr Buckstonr.] 
Ellen Murray, Mrs NEWCOMBE, Miss Biffin, Mrs GLOVER, 
Miss Winterblossom. MrsC. JONES, Bobbin, Mrs ORGER 
Mr Primrose, Mr FARREN, Henry Thornton, Mt HOWARD. 


To conclude with the Musical Extravaganza, called 
GIOVANNI IN LONDON. 
[By Moncrterr. } 
Proserpine, Mrs EAST, Mrs Leporello, Mrs NEWCOMBE, 
Miss Constantia Quixotte, | Miss S. PHILLIPS, 
Mrs English, Mrs ORGER, Mrs Drainemdry, Mrs C. JONES, 
Mrs Porous, Mrs WEBSTER, Tartarus, Mrs GEAR, 
Succubus, Miss VALLANCY, 
Mrs Simpkins, Mrs BROAD, Squalling Fan, Miss CRAWFORD, 
Don Giovanni, Mrs WAYLETT, 
| Leporello, Mr HARLEY. Pluto, Mr C. JONES, 
| Mr Deputy English, Mr ANDREWS, Mereury, Mr HOWELL, 
Mr Florentine Finikin, Mr WEBSTER, 

Charon, Mr COOKE, Drainemdry, Mr TAYLEURE, 
Porous, Mr FENTON, Simpkins, Mr PERRY, = Shirk, Mr HUGHES, 
Popinjay, Mr YARNOLD. Firedrake, Mr DOWSING, 
Counsellor, Mr FATON, Lawyer, Mr HONNER. 

In Act I. a Masquerade. 








To-morrow, The Hypocrite; Midas; and Turning the Tables. 


THEATRE ROYAL, COVENT GARDEN. 


This Evening, the Comedy of 
THE PROVOKED HUSBAND. 
|By Vansrucn]. 
Ladv Townley. Miss FANNY KEMBLE, 
Lady Grace, Mrs CHATTERLEY, Lady Wronghead, Mrs GIBBS, 
Miss Jenny, Miss NELSON. Trusty, Mrs DALY, 
Mrs Motherly, Mrs TAYLEURE, Myrtilla, Miss PHILLIPS. 
Lord Townley, MrC. KEVUBLE, 
Sir Francis Wronghead, Mr BARTLEY, Mr Manly, Mr ABBOTT, 
’Squire Richard, Mr MEADOWS, 
John Moody, Mr BLANCHARD, Count Basset, Mr BAKER, 
Poundage, Mr ATKINS, Williams, Mr TURNOUR, 
James, Mr MEARS, Constable, Mr CRUMPTON. 


Previous to the Play, Onslow’s Overture to * L’Aleade de la Véga. 
Afier the Play, Mozart’s Overture to * La Clemerza di Tito,’ 
Previous to the Pilot, Mehul’s Grand Overture * De Bion.’ 


After which, (9th time) an Interlude, called 
HIDE AND SEEK. 
[From Pieces by Moncrierr, Bickersrarr, and others]. 
Mrs Mordaunt, Miss E. TREE, Charlotte, Miss LAWRENCE. 
Mordaunt, Mr DIDDEAR, Merton, Mr DURUSET, 
Mr KEELEY. 
To conclude with the Nautical Drama of 
THE PILOT, OR A TALE OF THE SEA. 
[By Mr Fivzeacts]}. 
The Music, by Mr G. H_ Rodwell. 
Kate Plowden, Miss FORDE, Irish Woman, Mrs DALY. 
Cecilia, Miss CAWSE, 
The Pilot. MrG. BENNETT, Col. Howard, Mr EGERTON, 
Captain Borougheliff (a regular Yankee), Mr MEADOWS, 
Captain of the American Frigate. Mr IRWIN, 
Mr PARRY, Liewt Griffith, MrHENRY, 
Mr MEARS, Serjeant Drill, tr TURNOUR, 
| Long Toa: Coffin, the Cockswain (with the Nautiest Yarn of the ** Great 
Sea Serpent”) Mr T. P. COOKE. 





. 
| 


| Moses, 





| 
Barnstaple, 
Mr Merry, 


. y ° e - ire P . +1 
To-morrow, Clari ; Hide and Seek; Auld Robin Gray ; and The Pilot. 
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